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N etwied by the gl Eerve:
taek In Hope's uniold del'ghts,
':M lal.:. weoe' L alm, W farihor rove.

We erajm bltmful visons up
e g o

The lover when he bids sdien,
Lo myurmurs wiile bis epe grows dim,
L ove, shinll | meet sgaln with yon '—
Peorohanor, sho fnint replios to bl

husband when he mousts for war,
akew Anawer 1o '.'.':4, v::? :.hrleh sulth =
Thon =it return w "
Peruhianco, thuu pales and hold bis breeth,

e of the learnad Lraw whose face
ot mother scans wiih noxions glance,
The salety of her habo 1o truee—
Fp aks worlda wh .1 Hme e speaks Porchance,

Ons walting with her unborn ehild,
{ier measurd season to fuifill,

Bhodders 1o thiluk | 0w mueh !lla)!kll
1o that one word, of good or ALL

Parchanca' wa hear Il when we muse
Il Love will hulld with ussotme day ;

Pe-ctanco! it Inlis Hike deadly news
Burpe to somde walting heatl away.

Perchanea' it in the meck of joy,
Ihe hand writing oft the wall,
Aund which, il we presome 10 loy,
Wil turm Hio"s every sweet 1o gall,

Porchanes' [t Is our wakiog ghaert,
It e ihe Banquo st our feast

We dread Lssubile pawer the most,
Wo feel that subtle power the least.

THE INSIDE PASSENGER.

“1 wonder if the coach is never com-
in%," said Rachel Hall.

The thermometer was nearly at zero; |
snow and sleet were eddying through
the air, and the last vutig; of daylight
was fast fading out of the wintry sky
—and Rachel Hall, walking up and
down, up and down, the dismal waiting-
room of the little country inn, where the
train had left her, waa befinning, like

S RVES T

) . Kitty and 1 were girls .
;‘I“W"r"wm ot your wash wuhhn grln; t was when &.&"ﬂ
::“ the ou she all wishing make | tallow candles were fashionable. To
for 1 sloud | gyt two lista, one in 1o | night when I think of it, it seoms so far
J“!‘” bled the -lﬁpndmlnl‘m&hglnwnh- fo the distanoce, the time when va
o *'{:;-; Pt the ligh' | women.  Foarful tendency of Paris | behind sloighbells and went to surprise
ot ek 3" bled :rhm to bring Lick clothes minus and played uences and
m. ) Mml ‘;1' "';. ' | collars, cuffs and handkerchiefs, Not | romance in private, that I wonder if 1
- conld pe Iu': at in | the ?hn here to speak of quality of | am Polly and she is Kitty.
WImi '.:dm washing. It's ruinous, though. Sloh Twenty years ago the silver moon
i‘l“l.:m"m 3 "aﬂ"‘“. N :hlnﬂ. Making outtn mu; II;t in ht;:g dmn“la ovet our ulupyd vill
' wo languages, one o now | when we rties, candy pu
m was ¥ pallid; and without a | \oi “yother you don't, is :wngnlu ings and rag-euuing?ut ::;cn o' m?k in
weekly misery, Oscillation st such | the evening; the bark of a startled d

And then with lightning suddenness
it flashed upon her that she was shut up
in the same place with—a dead man!

In vain she t at the check-
string and ratcled at the door—tha for-
mer was broken beyond all possibility of
use, and the nolde and jolting of the
wheels entirely drowned all othersounda.

On went the stage rattl ng down a de-
scent af if some unseen flend were at
the horses’ heels, and poor Rachel
erouched down in her corner of the
stage, pale and palpitating, with a dew
of cold terror breaking out upon her
forehead, and eyes close shut to avoid
the ghastly sight opposite,

But there is an end to all things, even
to & waking nightmare like this, and in
the course of time the stage came to a
slop, the driver once more descended
from his seat and fung open the door.

* Half-way house, miss,”" said he.
“Hadn't you better step out and have a
warm while we're chanﬂl:g horses "

More dead than alive Rachel stumbled
out, clinging to the arm of the driver.

But the instant she felt herself free,
with the lights of the wayside hostelry
shining on her face, and the welcome
sound of human voices once more in her
ears, she plucked up resolve.

“Bir,” said she to the landlord who
stood beaming on the threshold, *to
you [ appeal for protection and help!

ere is some horrible rll_?utery here!”

“EhT" said the landlord, opening his |
eyes and mouth simultaneous'y,

“For the sake of humanity,” per-
sisted Rachel, * look after the other in-
side passenger. Bee who he is, and
what he is.’

But at these words the man who had
set with the driver, and who had been‘
drinking & glass of mulled ale before
the bar-room fire, emerged into the |
Kcene.

his mouth with the back of his shaggy
sleeve, "“ It ain’t no human creeter at |
all, but only a barber's dummy as White |

Marianna in the Moated Grange, to
“ grow weary.” |

*“ Is the coach uften ns late as this?" |
#uid sheto the iandlady, a motherly- |

looking woman, with cherry cheeks and | hard I was afeared of the wax washing | vy

a stifily-starched Iace cap border, who |
was atoning raising for mince pies with |
u sort of dull diligence. i

“ Well, no, miss, not often. But the
weather's ag'in it now, Slippery roads,
and sleet like so many pins and needles, I
is hard, mise, on both men and horses.”

And she stirred the fire and lighted n
lamp, while Rachel once more resumed
her monotonous promenade up and down
the long room. For she had a deal to
think of, and in this stage of enforced
idleness her mind seemed to grow preter- |
naturally active, '

She was a slight, dark-eyed girl of six 1
or geven-and-twenty, with a clear pale |
skin, her hair growing low on her fore-
head, and a deep dimple growing in the
very center of her chin—not rre!ty. but
singularly atiractive. And she was go-
ing to a little village up among the |
mountains to take the place of assistant |
teacher in an t--tlahlinE;mvnl- that went
by the euphonious titleof St. Adelgitha's |
Academy.

Bt. Adelgitha's Academy was a dreary
and desolate place, avd the salary was
by no menns large; but Rachel Hail had |
lenrned whut it was to be homeless and |
penniless in the strects of a city,

she Lad given music lessons, she had
made wax flowers, she had stood behind
a counter from daylight to dark, she
had even apjpliud, in vaﬁ:, for a situation
na waitr: &5 gn 4 restaurant.

And just as she was making up her
mind 1o starve quietly to death came
this offer, extended throueh the influ-
ence of anold professor who had known
her once, and Rachel Hall had grasped
st it as a dying wan pmr- at a straw,

“1 must sncceed,” she told herself
over and over, “ [ will miceceed, if I
have to it up all night long to k«.-p my-
solf well in ndvance of the pupils.”

For Ruchel had as brave a heart beat-
ing within her bosom aeif she had becn
the hervine of & novel, instead of a
poar little hard-working school-teacher,

As these thoughts crossed through
her mind there was the crushing of
wheela without, and the coach rumglml
into view, i lamys shining loridly
through the storm and darkness like the
eyes of some antediluvianm monster.
The landlady opened t' ¢ door.

“Now, miss, il you're ready,” said
she. And, h il-blinded by the contrast
between the lighted room and the sleety
glocin of the road, Rachel hurried out.

‘* Are there any other inside passen-

ers!”’ she mmﬁ tryiny‘ 0 peer W

e pilel:ly durkness of the stage-couch,
a4 the driver stood by the open door.

*“Ounly one, miss,” said he, with a grin;

& Co, up to Geneva Heights, has|
bought at second-hand for their show
window. They sent me down to fetch it |
home, and when it came on to storm so

offf, or the hair loosening, so [ just
wrapped my shawl around it, and gave
it my inside place, while I climbed up |
alongside of the driver. Justlook here,
if you don’t belicve me.”

nd he briskly hauled out the dummr
as he spoke—a ' three-quarter size’’
with a very pale complexion, with
bushy black whiskers, and eyelashes at |
least twice the length of life. |

Rachel broke out into hysterical |
langhter,

01" eried she, * what a fool 1 have
been! But I was so frightened !”

“And po wonder,” said Jared Pea-
body. *“We ought to bave told you;
and so I would if T'd #’posed you didn"t
know White & Co.’sdummy from a man.
But, after all, the mistake was nat'ral
enough. Now, then,
horses there!"”

And Miss Rachel Hall reached St, |
Adelgitha's Academy without any
further adventure.

But to the day of her death she could
never recall that halfl hour of night and
chill wod darkness without & shudder,

|
with the fresh |

Bric-a=Brac.

Travelers are much amused at the
apparent apathy of the Brazilian shop-
keepers, If they are engaged, as now is
nct unfrequently the case, in talking
rnliticn or reading & newspaper, or per-
wps only enjoying a cool sent in the |
back of their shop, they will often eay
they have not the article inquired for,
rather than rise to feteh it; and if the |
ctustomer persists to point it ont in the
shop, he is coolly desired to get it him-
self, and lay down the money. |

Every club in London has ils
characteristics, and when the members
of one accept the hospitality of another
during the yearly renovation of their
club %\ uses, these characteristios are
quickly noticed by the strangers, ,
one club, states the London World, it is]
the faxhion to hang up one’s hat in the |
hall; in another, to keep it under one's |
chair; herea shooting coat is permitted ; |
there the diners appearin the regulation |
claw-hammer coat; tobaceo is sometimes |
banished to the garret, sometimes |
allowed everywhere but in the coffee
room ; beer in pewter pots would be rank
heresy in this house; to read a book at
table considered extraordinary in that,

Chinese and Siam aristocrats in-
variably wear long finger nails, The
disfigurement is supposed to add to the |
importance of the individual as it i
evidert that the wearer c2annot do any
work and must thercfore hava a fortune

—
=

“for (ieneva Heights. And be won't

trouble you, T guess. Look lively, if | The hand of an Annamite dandy bas | g,

ou please, miss. We're half an hour

hind now."”

“Cannot I have a light inside here?”
said Rachel, seating herself rather re.
luctantly among the cushione of the
back seat,

“We've lighted it twice, miss,”” said
the driver, “iwice the wind has blown
it out. And besides that, miss, it ain't
allogether safe, what with the straw, the
leather linin®, and sll.”

With this the Jehu once more climbed
up on his airy beight, where a taciturn
companion sat slapping his hands noross
his chest to keep himself warm, and
poor Hachel sank shuddering back into
the musty-smelling recess of the coach,
rather wondering that her fellow trav-
eler, whose figure she could dimly dis-
cern in the other corner, spoke no word
of comment or greeting.,

To be sure she was a stranger, but was
there not always & sort of Freemasonry
uf courtesy between travelers?

“No doubt he is a sour old misan-
thrope!” said she to herself,

And she nat very quiet, for fear she
should disturb him.

Presently, however, the silence began
W grow almost nppl.llin :

"1 will speak,”” thought Rachel; and,
with u preliminary clearing of the
throat, sh lluﬂn.n, “This Is a terribly
rm}{h road, sir,

Thore was no answer.

“He didn't hear me," she thought,

repeated her remark in a little

ne.
Buill there :
" p::l:am Wﬂgﬁt ahe,
“ aﬁg shall no!wuy' it again.”
m w terribl
ous and ulmnfunm in

corresponding to the length of his nails,

niils four or five inches in length, lhe|
thumb-nail has o charncteristic shape,
and that of the first finger is cut short
to enable the person to pick up small
objects, Witheut this slight alteration
the hands would be neurly useless, Nails
of still greater enormity may be seen,
They are said to have attained the ex-
traordinary length of thirteen inches,
and in this case the nail of the first
finger is not entirely cut off,

An Indian prince duringthe Se
bellion was be-ieging some English
troops, and finding his bullets comiog lo
an end, suddenly bethought him of a
pile of tin canisters that he had some-
where captured, and which, as is usual,
ke rammed whole into his cannon, -uE-

0

y re-

posing that the tin cans were all frei
ted with canister shot, What was
smazement of the beseiged the next
morming to find that the old rebel was
inrinu lI;:lo t!aeirheamp l:I!.«l lobster,
ugged bare, anchovy and bloater te
venison, iokled herrin , nieel og:;ui
grouse, chow-chow, and other delicacies
of the table, The canisters contained
nothing but hermetically sealed pro-
visions, and the storm of victnals lnsted
for three days.

Borrow & wateh. Examine it to form
an ldea of ita yalue; thenoffer to lay the
owner a wager coosiderably less than
the value of the watch that he does not
answer three times consecutivaly, “
watch.” Presont him the watch nns
aslk, * What is this?" He will not fail
to answer, ' My watch.” Afterward pre-
sont somo other object, asking the same

uestion, If names objoct you
gln resonted, he has tbobk:lg,;.‘rh;

but if, on the con , he is u
2 3& n""l‘l"a nhh,"ﬁnoﬂ—

y must w! .'r‘wm-ﬁuuy
“"You are sure to win; W i

A S L
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“ I ean tell you, miss,” said he, wiping i

The Correeted Wash List.
I Paris Cortespondance of the Graphie. |
One groat Expositional triz! s making

times rogular and constant from French
and English dictionary of clothes, and
thence to oaroming back on eoncierge
for further information, Thus:

Wife—Now, dear, we must make out
that washing list.

. Husband—Oh, confound the washin
list] Can't you make it out by this
time? Must I be forever buying die-
tionaries and Fl‘ll!lmll‘l for nothing?

Wife—Well, if you can't help me
make it out, you needn’t expect more
than hall your coilars and cuffs vext

wesk.

Husband (with pencil, paper and
severe expression of munlonu‘:r.u)—ht'n
make it out then. I'mina hurry. Got
seven men Lo see thin morning. Call off
the dnds!

Wife—One tablecloth.

Husband — Tablecloth, tablecloth,
What's that. (Going to dictionary.)
Nappe. It's nappe. I've got that
coralled in French, What next?

Wife—Shirs,

Husband—Howmany ? That's chemise
in French. How many chemises?

Wife—There's four of yours, but—

Husband—But what?

Wife—Why, what shall I call my—

Husband — Got  to  call 'em all
chemises, Shirts all one common gen-
der in France. That makes seven. Now,
what next?

Wife—Four pairs of long stockings
and five of your socks, you know.

Husband - All right, That makes
nine pairs of mouchoirs, Hurry up
now with the rest,. Seven men waiting
to see me, you know,

Wife (doubting)—Are you quite
certain that * mouchoirs” is French
for stockings? It seems to me we didu’t
call them that last week!

Husband—Oh, yes, wedid! Recollect
t perfectly; nine pairs of mouchoirs
down. Next? Beven men waiting, yon
know.

Wife—8ix handkerchiefs.

Husband—All right. Six bas in
French. They're down. Next article.

Wife—TFour pairs of ladies and four
pairs of gentleman's cufli, .
Husband—Cuffs, cuflse. Let's see,
hat's eufl in French? * (Reconrse to
the dictionary.) Oh! there it is—mau-
chettes. We'll put them down four
pairs manchettes, pour homme; four
pairs ditto, pour femme; that'll pass I
guess. Now you can get along with the
rest, can't you. Seven men, (Departs.)

Lapse of four days. Gallic washer-

woman brings things home with list re- |

vised and corrected,

Wife (to husband)—Now, do help
me see if our things have all come home.

Husband—Very well. Only don't be
any longer than you ecan help. Four
men waiting to see me this evening.

Wife—Here's the nine pairs of mou-
choirs all right.

Husband (looking over the list)—
Mouchoirs, mouchoirs—what's it all
seratehed out for?

Washerwoman now babbles French,

which neither understands, pantomimes |

aud corrects. Bhows the real mou-
choirs, which turns out to be handker-
chiefs

Wife—There, I knew you were wrong
when you put that down last week.

Husband—Well, what in thunder are
stockings then? (To washwoman)—
Madame, kesk kuk say kuk voo zapplay
stockings— long stockings 7

Washerwoman—Bas, Monsieur, pour

madame bas!

Husband — Dah? It's all bah in
French, Why don't they ecall such
things by some sensible name? What's
this! Pantaloons, five pairs, 1 never
putiﬁ\!e palrs of pautaloons in last week’s

ash.

Wife—My dear, it means draw—
Husband—What, both kinds?
Wife—Yes, you fool, you!
Husband—Well, this is & queer coun-

try for confounding sll distinctions of

sex. Jonn THOMAS,

The Glove Language,

The English girls have improved upon
the language of the fan and the hand.
kerchief by devising a very oopivus
voesbulary of the glove. It runs thus:

Dropa glove—Yes,

(\.‘-rumple the gloves in the right hand
—No,

Half unglove the left hand—Indiffer-
ence.

'lu].- the left shoulder with the gloves
—Follow me,

Tap the chin with the gloves =1 love
you no longer.

Turn the gloves inside out—1 hate you.

Fold the gloves neatly—I should like
to be with you.

Put on the left glove, leaving the
thumb uneovered Do you love me?

Drop both gloves—I love you.

Twirl the gloves round the fingers—
careful ; we are watched,

Slap the back of the hand with the
gloves—I am vexed.

Take a glove in each hand and separ-
ate the hands—I am furious.

Faxs are the cheapest luxury of the
day. The Chinese have given us an
article, well-made of bamboo and em-
bellished paper, that may be had for
two nickels. When the cost of impor-
tation is considered the pay of labor in
China is apparent. Fans are said to
have originated in China three thousand

eirs wo At & feast of lanterns the
ovely Kansi found the heat as oppressive
that, contrary to sl etiquette, she took off
her mask. Partly to hide her blushes
and partly to cool her heated fnce she
ita ¢ musk befare her nose, The
ing‘beclme epidemio. Ten thousand
hands at once beld ten thousand masks,
uid fanning became a fact, The fan was
used as a standard in war, and in peace
the fan wssisted the priestsin the lemrle,
both to raise n cooling breeze and to
guard the sacred offerings from the con-
tamination of noxious insects, In fgpb
the fan of the priest of Isis was made of
feathors of different length, spread out
in the form of & semicircle, but pointed

' atthe top. It was waved by a female

slave. Am:xltho Romans, slaves cooled

the room abd ke nn{ fies duri
meal time with fans, In the dayso
Louls XIV and XV fans glistened with
Eﬂding und and were ornsmented
y Boucher and bntluu. These works
of art were often sold at as high & figure

as soventy-five The Chinese

are the great rivals in fan-mak-
excellence has

ing. To such a dogree of

i:.:arrlra.l:?:mihtn hu" ng
ohe Wt:u

ent 'u;n!m y a8 many

Kitty and 1

(Cintinusil Daily Times,)

or the seraping of & eaw or the sound o
an ax at some neighbor's woodpile was
all that broke the stillvess, Ths boys
then all cut and split the wood and
curried it to the kitchen wood-box for

mornings, and brought in fragrant moss-

00ve ps for kindling—they remem-
ber it

The stars were our lamps while we
girls 4 in our tidy seven-yard
enlico ks and aprons. How we used
to shiyer while the firn seomed so slow;
und beautifully Jack Frost wreathed

sguare panes with his fantactic
ferns lﬂﬂﬂnwen? Nothing =0 lovel
now. Has ' distance 'lent enchantment ¥’
Perhaps wo. How the ice-crusts on the
door Intches skinned our tender fingers;
for houses then were not air-tight. How
we dreamed fantastic dreams while we
thawed the fece In the water bucket, and
awoke walkiog in the rosy dawn to the
barn for an egg to clear the coflee.
Coming up the yard, I used to sto
and laugh to see Kitty across the paling
eatching her breath and panting over
the basin of water that, in January,
brought such lovely roses to our cheeks,
What crisp mush we fried! Alas!
those tender buckwheat cukes; that
amber coffee, rich with cream: those
vanished breakfasts in the little low-
ceiling dining-room! After breakfast
we girls put on hoods and mittens and
swert the snow from around the house,
or the litter, if there was no snow; while
the boys went ““ down town to open up
the stores,” Those brisk winter morn-
ings wo swept and dusted, and rubbed
the brass andirons and eandlesticks, and
baked and did everything; but in the
alternoons—it seems to me, lately, m
eyes are growing weak, for 1 can't tell
now where my pen is running. Paul
says we are growing old, but Paul is so
rosy, not a particle of sentiment about
im; he will persist in ealling my pot
of mignonette my crock of fennel,
though 1 have tried for seventeen. years
to show him the difference—even got
out my old botany one day and analyzed
them for him, and told him one was a
flower and the other a weed —— —

in our village parlor, hers or mine, and
embroidered flouncing, built air-castles
shaped our future homes, and fashion

| ouf shadowy husbands o suit ourselves.

blazing, roaring old wood fire! Even

P|lady of the period

FANCIES FOR THE FAIR,

Buxmixa and debege are the favorite
nmhhm for plain woolen summer
L1

Is alwayn a rinte for traveling cos
WAYR approp E

Fon the warmest weather, linen and
lawn traveling suits are preferable for
short journeys,

Froran garuitures for bridal tollets
are composed of white hawthorne, and
ornge blossoms and myrtle loaves,

Weas Haves is to marry an Ohio
woman, which looks very much as if the
men had given out.— Danbury News,

Y Wunn Freedon from hor mouvialn height
Upfuded bt s*sndard £ the alr—"

Bhe 1itile thought 8 wouian's hand,
Would ever claw a fe luow's hair,

Tue present fashion of waisteoats
makes it convenient to remodel old
basques which have become soiled in
front.

BwixaiNu side pockets of velvet with
silver claeps mre suspended by silver
charms to the walstooat of cutaway
jacket costumes,

I is a popular delusion that p-wder
on a lady's face has the same effect that
it has in the barrel of a musket—it as-
sists her in going offt

Pencare and lawn in delicate solid
colors have borderings for the flounces
either in floral designs or with set Greek
or arnbesque figures,
hTml wol}ll'. iuyr a Buldmnpmnrh,
changes its hair ever rur @ youn,

Yo i oes beltm-{ nhE
changes hersevery afternoon,

Lapies’ wateh-chains are now fastened
in the button-hole with a gold bar in-
stoad of being put around the neck or
attached to the chatelaine pin as
formerly.

ELDER sister—* Oh, you fancy your-
self ve:ly wise, I dare say, m{ doar, but
I could give you a wrinkle or two.”
Younger sister—*‘ No doubt—and never
miss them."

TaE ladies' hats at Newport are worn
fore and aft, tip up and tipped
down, wrong side out and fore side too,
with crowns and without, with puffs of

those sunny afterncons Kitty and I eat |

hair poked through.

BMALL bouquets of different kinds of
| flowers arc made to give the finishing
| touch to every elegant toilet this season.

They are fastened on the left side of the
| bodice with a porte bouquet.

Crosspannep and dotted Swiss mus-

lin dresses are trimmed with Smyrna or

| fine torchon lace, and are worn for the

| most part over silesia or long slips of
colored pink, blue, or mauve,

0w, ho an ardent lover was;
He worshipcd every inoh of grovnd
Whereon the mwalden trod, breause
Bhe never walae i axcept around
The place whereof he knew 1hat she

| Would certain'y the helress be,

A woMAN witnessed an earthquake in
Venezuela last month, and when the

What Adonises grew up before that | upheaval had censed and the reverber-
| ation stopped she exclaimed: * Oh, how

I the girls of the present day would make | sweet! It's too lovely for anything.”

| big eyes at then. Bo noble so majes-
tie, 20 lenrned, 8o brave, Cornelin might
| have claimed them. DeCourcy and
what

phantoms, or in the more re-

[ fined language of the present day
would be called spooks, But DeCourcy
and Moutmorenci, after keeping us
in expectation like pensive Jove-
lorn damsels for some time, failed
{to put en a tangible form; in
|fact, like Copperfield’s sister Betsy,
neglected to putin an appearance. Our
| Adonises could not be preserved even as
anemones btween the leaves of our
portfolios. The Small comfort of look-
ing at them io this dey way was denied

us by cruel fate, 5o at lust when one
diy in their stead came Paul Jones and
Eoth Drown, we took off our rose-colored
| glasses, as many a girl had done before,
{ and lgid them by forever. We put on
green apectncles, looked thess two sub.
stantial stern realities of two hundred
pounds esch squarely in the fuce and
took them for by tter or worse. “We put
by our idols, our castles melted in thin
alr,

in® Heoppole County, Indiana. The
luwn l.w}nn: her honse, extending as far
ae eye can reach, is qnite marshy, and
covered with a green scum at times, and
the frogs sing her to rest on summer
nights. Rhe has nursed six little tow
baired Hoosiers (hrom b mensles,
chicken-pox, and whooping-cough

The most old-fashioned sticklers for
woman's true mission cou d ask no purer
life of domestic usefulness than Killy's.
I.am prond to make this tribute to a
true woman,

Her couch, of unigque design, is so
commodious (she alwayshinted it should
be after the old style) that besides the
fumily of eight and a hired hand, it
will convey divers old harness, broken
cha'ms and clocks, bags of flour, erocks
of butter, turkeys, and so forth, to the
nelghboring county-town on market
days, or, in fact, on any day st all when
the toam is not ordered to the field by
Mr. Brown,

Paul is kept pretty busy feeding and
shoeing seven growing Buckeyes. His
time isn't entirely consumed in teach-
ing the olive branches Latin and Ger-
man, and myl.hulog‘v and poetry, as De-
Courcy’'s was to have been. And 1
must confess the little Joneses haven’t
all marble brows, and golden curls, and
Grecian features; in fact their noses
are_all slightly refrovsse—Paul says pu
—their hair is neither a decided blarE
nor 'irel anburn, and they are all in-
clined to freckle like other children,
But Hortense, the oldest girl, rubs their
faces, before retiring, with tansy leaves,
steeped in buttermilk. My evening en-
tertuinments nre cllioﬂx confined to the
children and Webster's spelling-book.
Paul's spirit is generally in the land of
dreams by eight o’clock, But when my
son, DeCourey, comes home from college,
with sume of his friends, we have &Aﬂ
times, 1 inslsted on giving the boy
name for the sake of old times, and in
honor of his phantasmugorical relative.
Paul hinted that his father's name,
Timothy, would sound better with Jones,
but I have no ear for music or poetry or
rhythm, and 1 carrded my polot, Sie
transit gloria mundi,

Josa Brouiwas will have to look well
to his laurels, as the followlog letler b
4 boy indicates w rising genius in h
particular line: ‘“‘dea uncle ge
plesase got me ni :ew!unndlmd ll.ug. oll
want & pu 0 are all w
like i lll:'l p‘-y tomhwlw mm and have
recess. | am bad off for the dog. send
him as A8 you can. luad:aylon
to you for christ sake amen. wend me a
boy dog Robert 8, H/'

Trr latest in hllz- “Oh
Place  Sustard. Plasieg on My Uhest”

and | and “The Girl in the Eelskin Dress,'

@ hardly up to the standard of
{hm:ﬂm ﬂd-.'w. such #n
“You Don't Wantk Candle for a Job
Like That,"
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Montmorenci were the names of these |

Kitty, with her sunny eyes and flaxen |
curls, presides over a hickory mausion |

e

"T1% pweel when the ross dr o slerp,
And swift 1o §'s nest 11l s the deve,

When the first ¢tar from heave- doth peep,
Aud bosoms are chrobbing with love,

| Ta it with sour talr one, who beams
| With the powerful sweelns s of yore,
And ghide luto loveliest of dreams,

Asshe tickles your nose with a stzaw,
| = Wild Oats,
| CoNCERNING the suspension of the
| Chicago Fvening Poxt, under the man-
| agement of Indies, the Columbus Journal
| gays: ““The publication of six papers a
| week, with all the hard work and exnc-
tions incident thereto, is incompatible
with the genile attributes and sweet
temper of the softer sex.” This is a
very good joke; but the solemn fact is
that the Fost was very well mana
while the ladies had it, and that it died
in spite of them instead of because of
therh, It was, in fact, dead before they
took it.—New York Graphic.

LOVE'S BLINDNESS,

Now do I know that Love Is bilud, for I
Cao ses 0o bheauty on vhis besuteoun earth,
No lle, no liaht, no bopefuloess, no nairih,
FPleasure vor purposs, when thou art vot oigh,
Thy nbeence exiion sunshive from the aky,
Seres L‘Trinn'l muturiiy, checks Summeor's birth,
L-aves Houet's p pe ne ssd an plovers ery,

And mates me fo abupdarce ind but dearth,
HBut when thy foet fintier the dark and thou
With orlentayes rawnest on my disiress,
Saddenly ol g» a bird on every bough,
Tk heaveus txpand, \he rarih grows less and less,
The ground I buoysut se the air, I vow,
And all lovks lovely in thy loveliness.
—Alfred Austin,

Tue fundamental idea of the fan is
gaid to have been hit upon a great many
centuries ago at a certain Feast of
Lanterns in China, where the beautiful
Kan-si, daughter of an eminent man-
durin, found herself so warm that, con-
trary to all etiquette, she was obliged to
take off her mask, with which—partly to
hide her blushes, partly to cool her
heated face—she commenced upon her-
self the process which we now call
“fanning.,”” The action was seen and
Admiredgby Kan-si's young companions ;
and at once, says the legand, * ten
thousand hands sgitated ten thousand
masks,”’

A vYouxa gentleman who was eng:{fed
to two young ladies in Watertown, New
York, has had a very narrow escape, A
vear relutiye of one of the prospective
brides learned one day of the existence
of a rival and her claims upon hira,
Soon afterward the faithless heayn with
two strings called at the house, and was
collared by the irascible relative and
ordered to marry the girl then and
there, under penalty of being shot if he
refused. The handsome man was only
too bappy to do the old gentleman the
favor. He snid he would just as soon
marry the eﬁm as not, but would like
to got shaved so as to look respectable
on such an ocension,” The old gentleman
went sut to fetoh a minister, and the
bridegroom was allowed to ﬁ: out for a
shave. The minister and his guide re-
wirned and waited for the young man,
Whaited anxiously and in vain, for he
had hired a b , driven to the station,
and taken the first train for New York
It was a close shave.
The 0ld Folks at Home.

| Puris Gorewpondenve of the Baltimore Bullstin, |

In the Fﬂy&m vilion & marvelous
specimen e old folks at home can
be viewed, It is a modelof a d
douse in the time of Abraham. It
sald to be so real that were Isanc to ever
vizit the Promised Land of :
and provided with a franc ticket, he
might enter the house in question and
find it just us if he had only left It
Murietio Boy, the celebrated archieolo-
gist, has sey nilthil tabernacle from finds
of ancient architecture. Dismonds and

Tux side satohel of velvet or morocco | Pgris

. the Arablans m
mmwm ':

and a serpen
whom he
Tt
w ©
¥ :r'hlch Vitalis is brought to
also testify their gratitude
wood cntter by emuch!nr at his feet.
While this man is having his
humble repas ism llttl: Im:, the lion
enters with a EOAL A& A presen
Th nt also enters, bringiog in his
mo:u.: ": precions nml,.whl% L lays

in the coun ‘s plate. He next
;ll)ﬂ to Veumﬂ s Vitalis, in his

Ince, feasting with his n:.lfhbon lm
For his deliverance. On rem

of his promise, the rich man denies hav-

ing seen the wood-cutser, and o
servants to cast him into ni but be-
fore this could mmm rustic es:
eapes, and tells his nlogolo the Jud
of the city. At first they are incredu-
lous; but on showing the jewel, and
roving further the truth by conducting
rhem to the den of the lion and the
serpent, where the animals again fawn
on their benefactor, Vitalis is compelled
to rerform his promise.

n Timberlake's Discourse of the
Travels of two English Pilgrims to
Jerusalem, Gaza, ete., 1611, we find an
acoount of a great jewel which was taken
from a serpent’s head, and used in con-
juring. In Alphonso’s Clericalis Dis-
ciplina a serpent is mentioned with eyes
of real jacinth. In the romantic histor
of Alexander, he is said to have foun
serpents in the Vale of Jordan ** with
col of huge emeralds growing on
their backs,"”

Allusions to se t-stones are fre-

uent in the early writers, We read in
310 (Gesta Romanorum that the Emperor
Theodosius the Blind ordained that the
cause of any injured person shouid be
heard on hix ringing & bell which was
placed in a public of his palace. A
serpent a nest near the spot where
the bidl-rope hung. In the absence of
the serpent a toad took n of her
uest; the serpent, twisting itself round
the rops, rang the bell for justice, and
by the Emperor's special command the
tond was killed. A few days afterward,
as the Emperor was reposing on his
couch, the serpent entered the chamber
bearing a precious stone in its mouth,
and, crawling up to the Fﬂguor‘s face,
laid it on his eyes and glided out of the
apartment; the monarch was immedi-
ately restored to sight.

A Woman's Consclentiousness.
[ Haverhill (Mass,) Guaette.]

Perhaps the reader has noticed while
jonrneying upon the Boston and Lowell
tailroad, at Willow Bridge, Somerville,
a plain but substantisl brick house upon
the hill, only & moment's walk from the
station. Its doors have not been opened
for twelve lea.ra. Twelve years lﬁ::lie
of the brightest and smartest mechanics
to be found in our bustling city—young,
handsome, whose apparent fortune was
his daily w of which he was very
carceful, saving all he could for the
bright object of his life, which was to
marry her whom he had won, as soon as
they could get money enough to com-
mence housekeeping—was engaged to a
charming young girl, Bhe was con-
scientious to a fault, brought up in the
most Puritanical of Puritan families,
good, pure, and beautiful. OUne bright
morning in spring he invited her to take
a drive in the suburbs. They halted af-
ter an hour'sdgive in front of this house,
He asked how she liked it. Of course
she wished it was theirs; &hci could be
#o happy if they only had a home like
that. }ie invited her in. The house
had just been completed and very nicely
furnished, Judge of her surprise when
he quietlﬂ informed her thlt.t.hn_&r{:;»
erty was his, that he owned it Y,
she was completely dumfounded, and,
of course, wanted an explanation.
How, when did he come in ssion of
so much property? He tried to avoid
the question, but she was firm. He
finally told her that he drew $20,000 in
some lottery scheme, and with its funds
built and furnished this home for her.
&he turned upon him as though he was
the veriest gnmbler, vowing then and
there that she would never his wife
until he gave back the properiy he had
guined by whbat she termed unlawful
meaus. She scorned all effortsof his to
occupy the house. They separated;
parted at the door. which has not been
opened since. The furniture remains
LII:: same to-day as when they left it
twelve years ago, except what age has
done. Both are wanderers upon the
fuce of the earth, both lives blasted.

The Novel Sentence of a Humorous
Polleo Master,

The London Glsbe says: Filshwives

and other market women have long en- |

joyed a reputation for truculence of
and manner, not only in England,

but in most of the world, A
Russian Colonel, who has lately been
appointed Chief Police Master of one of
l.gn most populous towns of the Baltic
rovinges, has hit upen a very novel,
Eut truly Oriental pian for the civilize-

tion of these irri dames, He knew

that preaching a moral homily would be | 4-°

of no use wuoatever where the hearcrs
were two women who were cursing one
another at the rate of one hundred and
twenty words a minute, and who were
only provented from one
another’s faces by the strong arm of the
police. * You must be locked up in one
and the same cell until you have kissed
each other,”” This was invariably the
sentence of the new
case of female broil
before
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WAIFS AND WHINS.

Exvy no man his talent, but lmw_u .

thy own. i
%rom Mencepes left her husband 3 '_‘
”I 'm' - [
N EwrorT and Lake George both prom= f}'

ise a poor senson. R
ICE-CEEAM dn;m up in vegetable shapes
is & restaurant fancy. ERT
M f ik

Only the
Ao

Bupprisy is the most widely
religion on the earth, N,

Tor-crEam dealers say this is the best =
season for many years . - -IH

To read without reflecting in like eats &
ing without digestion. - =

Pensoxs often lack courage to appess ,.’l'!.
us good as they really are, Lo

AUNT BaLLy is the popular target
practice with bow and arrow.

THERE are seventy-two female post-.
masters in the United States.

SIXTEEN curves or turns of the pen is
the average in writing a word.

THE pen of a rapid writer travels six-
teen and a half feet per minute.

Coronerl Forney says a dissipated
public man is a rarity in France.

Sounps are distinct at twice the dis-
tance on water they are on land,

Tae individual chiefly anxious to see
the rule laid down is the school-boy. - .

A GooD penman makes twenty-eight
thousand turns with his pen in an hour,

BAEE BALL doesn't take in Germany,
and there are no clubs in that country,

It is said that there is not the usual
promise of profit this season at Newport.

Rest satisfied with doing well, and
leave others to talk of you as they will.

Hosprranrry, whisky and watermelons
are recommended as Indian extermina-
‘tors.— Breakfast Table,

A BRAVE man is one who is not afraid
to wear old clothes until he can
to buy new. All editors are heroes.

Tresummer every-day suit of a Mada-
gascar gentleman costs only fifteen oonts,
afd twelve of those are laid out for &
cane,

IoR is regarded as a prime noeaul? in
Bombay, and the supply is obtained
from this country, being shipped chiefly
from Boston. -

Tue Grophic states that William H.
Vanderbilt now controls railroad and
tel h companies having a capital of
$238,070,479.

“MA, said a dittle girl, © what jsall~
this fussabout trade-marks? Is it trade-
marks that makes so many wrinkles in
pa’s forhead ¥

#I wfmll:m be uhfrign&tnl the Irh:d—

1 a [ather to the Ifatheriess, and &
:l?ow to the widowless," said a g «
gpeaker at a recent revival meeting.

¥ ek worda the et § denbln B ppels
t the letters 8 dow
‘.l'ha‘ah'll“ wan but dull, and ko ﬂu&u crios,

D, e ”“hdml'nuﬂuol:k'}hn;l.wtn hint

“i, e ' i u i

L ¢ ;:":i: ;ncrd m’:e. m‘m—sn‘dwhh B;
squinti”

“ WeLL,” remarked & city philosopher
during the progress of a gcorching sun
spot, "* when I can't get cool any other
way Igo home and have a breeze with
my wife.”

“WnHAT'S the use of a man
hi# name on his sign twice?" u&l:“n‘
tleman to his friend, as he [Elntad a
gign which read, “J. E. W
Jeweller.” A

A Frexcu cynic defines o physician
a8 an unfortunate gentleman who is ex-

r

pected every day to perform s miracle,
—t{o reconcile health with intemperance,
There is too much truth in the French-

man's sarcasm,

Biwce Mr, Edison has started out in
earnest on a hupt after noises, a
ing world will :Epoal to him to turn
hin attention to the back-yard eat prob-
lem a8 soon as he shall have fin with
the elevated railway.

Or every thousand men, twenty die
annually. The population of & or
country is renewed once in thirty years.

The number of old men who die in cold
weather is to those who die in warm
weather is seven to four.

Wagn the Persians under Xeorxes in-
vaded Greece, their baughty Genersl
ment thess words to Leo \e com-
mander of the Grecian forces: "' Burre

your arms.” Leonidas wrote ar
returned the answer on the same pa)
“Come and take them.” &8

A Uran husband intimsted th
wonldrudlvorpebomn_'J
not tell him before marriage th

her arms was badly soar
tries to make his neigl

-

Tux Hl-hlﬁ

taxes upon drin 4 l“h:‘n
are

liquor dufon.

the consumer Yes A
entitles him to




